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YES, HE'S THE 
SPECIALIST 
SHORTY i HERE 
TALKED I WTO 
SETTLIKlS IN 
DRY SULCH 
WHEN HE TOOK 
THAT TRIP EAST 
A WHILE BACK / 



THAT'S RIGHT, , 
SOLPEN arrow; 
AND NOW THAT 
WE'VE GOT A 
SPECIALIST, THE 
TOWN HAS RAISED 

1 no.ooo SO 

THAT A HOSPITAL 
CAN BE BUILT.' 
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WE'RE ON OUR WAY V f M SONNA RIDE 
TO MEET THE REST \ AHEAD, SHERIFF 
Or THE HOSPITAL FUND ) AND STOP OFF 
COMMITTEE AT THE 
DOC'S PLACE WHAR 
WE'LL PRESENT HIM 
WITH THE MONEY. 
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TRICKY TARGET 

A WICKY tmd O'SHAWNESSY 
By Rod Heed 



MR. AND MRS. BURKE sat in front 
of the big stone fireplace of the old 
house that was now their "country place." 
Mrs. Burke was arranging a vase of wild 
flowers in front of the fireplace, clean and 
cold now, for the weather was warm. Mr. 
Burke was gazing out the window at the 
green vegetation and huge trees. 
"Like it?" he asked. 
"Love it!" exclaimed Mrs. Burke. "It's 
the kind o£ summer place I've always 
dreamed of." 

A sharp report startled her so that she 
dropped a bunch of flowers. 
"Heavens! What was that?" 
"Gunshot!" replied Mr. Burke, gravely. 
Then he noted his wife's frightened ex- 
pression and chuckled. "It's only Wicky 
and his new .22," he said. "Target prac- 
tise." 

"That gun." she said, shaking her head. 
"It worries me. Do you think he's old 
enough?" 

"Of course," said Mr. Burke. "Why, 
back home I could handle a gun almost 
before I could walk. It's all in knowing 
how. If a boy is taught how 10 handle it and 
how to be careful, there's no danger at all. 
This'll be a great place for Wicky. Make 
a man of him." 

"Have you made a deal for those other 
two acres?" Mrs. Burke didn't want to 
linger on the subject of guns. 

"Old Man Grouse, who owns 'em, is 
corning over today," replied her husband- 
"I phoned him from the village. He seems 
willing to sell and at a fair price. They 
say he's a testy old codger, but he was 
pleasant enough on the phone." 

"Those two extra acres will make the 
place perfect. As it is now, the house is 
too near the next property line. If some- 
body put up a garbage factory or some- 
thing there it would be terrible." 

"A garbage factory?" Mr. Burke chuckl- 
ed, "But I agree it's important to have 
those two acres." 

Another sharp crack made Mrs. Burke 
flinch. 




"I do wish you'd go outthereand be 
with him while he's shooting," she urged. 
"It worries me to have him out there all 
alone with a gun." 

"But Old Man Grouse is due any min- 
ute . . . Oh, very well." Mr. Burke got up 
and headed for the door. 

Wicky Burke had rigged himself a tar- 
get of various sized tin cans hanging low 
from a tree. Behind the tree, a soft dirt 
slope rose sharply upward, forming a wall 
into which the bullets nosed harmlessly. 
Wicky's big, shaggy dog, O'Shawnessy, 
stood behind his master, watching the 
marksman curiously. At first O'Shawnessy 
had yapped furiously every time the gun 
went off. But, at Wicky's repeated urg- 
ings, he had finally quieted. Now he was 
losing interest in what he had begun to re- 
gard as a rather dull sport. 

The .22 cracked again and one of the tin 
cans wavered on its^string. "Got it!" ex- 
claimed Wicky. 

O'Shawnessy saw a movement in the 
heavy grass off somewhere to the left. 
That, he decided, might be something in- 
teresting. He headed in that direction. 
Wicky was 'too absorbed in his shooting 
even to notice that the dog had gone. He 
fired again. This time the bullet sang 
after it passed the target; a whining "boin- 
nn ggg&" sound that lasted for seconds. 

"Must've hit a rock and ricocheted," 
thought Wicky. 

Almost at once he heard a great wail of 
pain from O'Shawnessy, somewhere in the 
deep brush. 

"Oh, golly, I've killed my dog!" cried 
Wicky. He dropped his rifle and started 
racing toward the sound. 

J^JR. BURKE walked up to the target 
v, range a moment later. He saw the 
.22 lying on the ground and picked it up. 
"That kid," he muttered. "Have to teach 
him not to leave a valuable piece of fire- 
arms lying around on the ground like an 
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old first baseman's mitt." He hefted the 
gun, aimed at the cans and squinted. 

Meanwhile, Mr. Grouse had been headed 
for the target range, too. He had learned 
at the house from Mrs. Burke that Mr. 
Burke was over that way. As he walked, 
Mr. Grouse heard the crack of a rifle, the 
whine of a bullet. He ducked involuntarily. 
He snorted in anger. He whipped off his 
hat- and his eyes widened as he noted a 
small, round hole near the top of the crown. 

He was roaring like a bull as he came 
upon Mr. Burke, who was in the attitude 
of firing the .22. 

"Caught you red-handed!" he yelled. 

"What?" exclaimed Mr. Burke, startled, 
swinging around with the rifle. 

"Don't point that thing at me you, you 
murderer !" 

"But . . ." said Mr. Burke. 

**f OOK!" exclaimed Mr. Grouse, point- 
ing at the hole in his hat. "Two 
inches lower and you'd have shot my head 
off!" 

Mr. Burke spluttered that he hadn't even 
fired the gun. 

Mr. Grouse said there was no use deny- 
ing it. He had evidence. He wouldn't sell 
his acres to a murderer. If he did, the 
price would be double, maybe triple. 

He turned on his heel and headed back 
toward the house. 

Mr. Burke followed, trying to explain. 

He found it hard to explain. He wanted 
Mr. Grouse to know he hadn't fired the gun 
at all. Yet he didn't want to tell him that 
Wicky had fired it. That would make him 
a stool pigeon, Mr. Burke thought. So he 
went on trying to explain. 

"Don't poh.' :hz: thing at me!" growled 
Mr. Grouse, hurrying on with his short, 
fussy steps. 

Mr. Grouse had his hand on the door- 
knob. "Shooting me through the hat!" he 
exclaimed. "I'll never sell my acres to you, 
you vandal !" 

"But . . ." 

"I'll get my wife and go !" said Mr. 
Grouse. 
"But . . ." 

"Come dear," said Mr. Grouse, entering 
the living room. "Let's get away from here 
before . . ." 

"Oh, hello, lambchop," replied Mrs, 
Grouse, a pleasant, white-haired lady. "I 
do hope you and Mr. Burke have got your 
business settled. I hope you sold him the 
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two acres. I think they'll be lovely neigh- 
bors. Mis. Burke and I have been ex- 
changing recipes. She has some horribly 
clever recipes. 

"And she has a new product called Mend- 
a-hat. I think maybe she could fix up your 
hat with it, lambchop. You know, that 
■ place where you burned a hole in the 
crown with a cigarette?" 

"Huh?" said Mr. Grouse, taking off his 
hat. ' 

"Huh?" said Mr. Burke, looking at the 
hole in the hat. 

Wicky opened the door and stuck- his 
head in. He heard Mr. Grouse saying, 
"Burke, a lot of people will tell you I'm 
hard and mean, but I've always been fair; 
always honest. I want you to believe I 
really thought that was a bullet hole in 
my hat. Plumb forgot about the dang cig- 
arette burn. So I'm going to let you have 
those two acres for half what I was plan- 
ning to ask. Just so's you won't say any- 
thing about this, er, misunderstanding." 

"Pardon me," said Wicky, "but I shot 
the gun and O'Shawnessy hollered, 
and . . ." 

"You shot O'Shawnessy?" exclaimed his 
parents in unison. 

"I wonder if I could bring him in the 
house?" 

"Bring him in !" 

Wicky opened the door farther, called 
his dog, and the big, shaggy animal lumb- 
ered in under his own power. 

"Hs doesn't look shot!" 

"No." said Wicky, "I only thought I shot 
him when he hollered. He got stuck in a 
blackberry bush or something. He's got 
thorns in him," 

"Well, son, we'll soon have him fixed up 
like new," said the kindly, white-haired 
Mrs. Grouse. "I've got tweezers right here 
in my bag . . . Often have to take care of 
our dog the same way, Corne here, big 
fellow, we'll get those nasty thorns out of 
you," 

fiHE patted O'Shawnessy on the head 
and he whined a low whine, almost like 
a purr. It was obviously the beginning of 
a beautiful friendship. 

THE END 



WICKY AND O'SHAWNESSY are 
ready to amuse you in every issue of 
WHIZ COMICS! 
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THERE IS 

ONLY ONE 

SAFE AND 
CULTURAL 
METHOD OF 

CROSSING, 

A BUSY 
THOROUGHFARE 

AND HERE 
IS HOW 
VOU SHOULD 

PROCEED 

THE DEED: 



FIRST, G6T A BUNCH OF 
CARROTS AND A LHR4E 
RABBIT. TOSS THE CARROTS 
ACROSS THE' STREET. 




THE RABBIT WILLWAW 
TO SO AFTER THE CARROTS 
BUT IT'LL HAVE MORE 
SENSE THAN TO LEAP 
INTO TRAFFIC. INSTEAD, 
IT'LL START DIGGING 
UNDER THE STREET. 

attaboV 




-AHD WITHIN A FEW 
HOURS YOU'LL BE 
SAFE ON THE OTHER 
SIDE OF THE STREET. 1 
SIMPLE, EH F 



iCEBOATS A! ■ J F.'.STER 
TKAN ANYTHING ON EARTH 
■mOUT MECHANICAL POWEE: 
THEY HAVE BEATEN THE 
CRACK EMPIRE STATE 
LIMITED AND MUST STAND 
J> UNDER TERRIFIC STRAIN 
AT WO MILES AN HOUET... 



'# ...TO STAND THE TERRIBLE, 
: TWISTING PULL OF THE MAST 
" AT BETTER THAN HUCPICANE 
.SPEEDS, SOME ICEBOATS 
"IE A CHANNEL BEAM FOR 
A MAIN 5PAR, WINCHESTER 
FREE WHEELING ROLLER 
SKATES USE A SIMILAR 
TYKE OF CHANNEL BEAM 
\FOK>5UPER-STREWeTH, 

™3 



(rubber 
-,t¥ shock 
mV ABSorBERS 





'INC HESTER 
REE WHEELING ROLLER 
SKATES ARE ICEBOAT FAST 
O, BOY, DO THEY LAST .' 
THEY'RE SMOOTH ROLLING BECAUSE 
EACH WHEEL HAS WINCHESTER MADE 
BALLBEARINGS. 



FOR THE LOWDOtVN ON 
EXPERT SKATING TRICKS, WRITE 
TODAY FOR MY NEW FREE 
BOOKLET, "TOPS IN fTTf- 
SKATING TIPS". J 



EMEMBER, INSIST ON 

r MCH£5T£R 

FKE£ WH££IINC 

ROLLER SKATES 

«*T THCM AT YOUR 
LOCAL DEALER'S 



DEPT. FC 10, WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., PIV. OF PUN INDUSTRIES, INC., Ngw HAVEN, CONNECT) CUT. 
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You really know where you're going when you wear * 

GENUINE MAGNETIC NAVIGATOR'S COMPASS RING. A real 

scientific instrument, with a magnetized needle that always 
points to the North Magnetic Pole! You just turn the ring 
around so the "N" is under the needle-and you know just 
where all the other directions are too! That's how naviga- 
tors have been doing it on ships for hundreds of years. 

And boy, what a ring! Made with a Jens-type transparent 
Plastic dome -genuine nicke! plated so it stays bright and 
shiny. Fits any finger, too. A sturdy good-looking well- 
made ring you'll be proud to wear! So hurry! Get your own 

GENUINE MAGNETIC NAVIGATOR'S COMPASS RING 1 




HERE'S All YOU DO.^^,,. m 

■rather* Cough Drop. box-Slack « r M.nthwl-and 13« 
In »tn-wr»i coupon at rlfht. Th«t'i th. only way you 
«« jet y»«r Novjgnt.r't Compnti King, w.'M ruin It 
f jfon-rif ht away. Id hurry Writ* to Smith ■retihon, 
P.O. Bail #361, Provltf.nte, MimI* ftknd. 



MAIL THIS COUPON NOW/ 

(WITH UtOTHISI. B.O. Bo k 368. >rg 



LIM1TIB TIMI ONLY! 
TM« efhr •xnlroi at niMalaM, Urn* M, tftt. H 
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A0VUTIS1UIKT 



'-/Is /ndestructib/e-/?s4cc#rat e ^ /y 



Thi Mervel Timapiaca of THE YEAR 
faalurinu tha naw, unbraokobla bolof 
jlofi found oniy in high-priead waldwt. 



WRIST WATCH 



For Beys and&m 




MAZING HOME TMAl OFFER Of THE YEARi 

This beautiful, practically indestructible Car**- 
Marvel watch has hii picture right on it. Yoa 
always be p*oud to wear this watch. Put It 
amazing watch to every test. Drop it on theft* 
Wear it whileyou pfay a tough game of footbi 
or baseball. You'll find it still keep* perfect ti» 
Has a big luminous dial that tells time! 
dark. And it's yours for only $5.95 on a 10-dl 



YOUR SAVIN6S MOW IP LIKE MAGIC 
BECAUSE YOI 




S^LJUKE BOX 
BANK 



A Real Mon«y-Mofc«r F«r You 

FtlENIS lift lEUTIIES WILL HELP 

yoi save, jw to see iow it voiu: 

You'll see those nickel* and dimes rapidly 
add up lo mighty dollar bills with Ihis new 
lulce Box Bank that's a gay plastic repro- 
duction of (he tunelul Juke Box down at the 
corner soda fountain. Bring it out at parties 
or when company comes lo call. The coins 
and currency will really pour in, because 
•very one wants to see it light up electrically 
and flash its bit of advice: "It's Wise to Be 
Thrifty"— to which we might add: it's easy 
lo be thrifty when you have an attention- 
getting, fun-producing Juke Box Bank. 
MND MO MONIY: send only your name 
and address. Then pay postman only S1.98 
plus postage. Or send cash and we pay 
postage. If you are not delighted, return 
within 10 days (or *pe«dy, cheerful refund. 




AMERICAN MERCHANDISING COMPANY, 9 Modison Avtnu«, MwitgoAwry 4, Ala. Dept. JB2] 




VETERANS 

You get this training in your own home 
under G. I. Bill. Mail Coupon. 
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